66               J3 os well's head full of Corsica.      [A.D. 1768.
censured as ostentatious.    Mr. Steevens is now possessed of the dial-plate inscribed as above.
He remained at Oxford a considerable time'; I was obliged to go to London, where I received his letter, which had been returned from Scotland.
'To JAMES BOSWELL, ESQ.
'My DEAR BOSWELL,
' I have omitted a long time to write to you, without knowing very well why. I could now tell why I should not write; for who would write to men who publish the letters of their friends, without their leavea ? Yet I write to you in spite of my caution, to tell you that I shall be glad to see you, and that I wish you would empty your head of Corsica, which I think has filled it rather too long. But, at all events, I shall be glad, very glad to see you. 'I am, Sir, yours affectionately,
' SAM. JOHNSON.' ' Oxford, March 23,1768.'
I answered thus:
'To MR. SAMUEL JOHNSON.
.    ' London, 26th April, 1768'. 'Mv DEAR SIR,
' I have received your last letter, which, though very short, and by no means complimentary, yet gave me real pleasure, because it contains these words, " I shall be glad, very glad to see you." Surely you have no reason to complain of my publishing a single paragraph of one of your letters; the temptation to it was so strong. An irrevocable grant of your friendship, and your
1 He thus wrote of himself from Oxford to Mrs. Thrale:—' This little dog does nothing, but I hope he will mend; he is now reading Jack the Giant-killer. Perhaps so noble a narrative rriay rouse in him the soul of enterprise.' Piozsi Letters, i. 9.               3 See ante, ii. 4.
8 Under the same date, Boswell thus begins a letter to Temple :— ' Your moral lecture carne to me yesterday in very good time, while I lay suffering severely for immorality. If there is any firmness at all in me, be assured that I shall never again behave in a manner so unworthy the friend of Paoli. My warm imagination looks forward with great complacency on the sobriety, the healthfulness, and the worth of my future life.' Letters of Boswell, p. 147.
dignifying) tind, make uir tu rrittrittlirr thiti rhr night cometh when no man ran work."'    Porwm, in 1th witty ttit.u'k on Sir John Hawkins, originally published in the titttt. ,JA*»;, fur f j',li;\ quotes the inscription UH u procif of I Ijiwkins'rt <irwk,   • Ni-t V«»» »/»\«r.« The meaning is (.says Sir John) Fur itte night t'nttiftA.    Ami' nn n »% Mr. Urban.1   Person Tracts, p. m,
